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to get home that he did not stay to say good-bye to Miao.
Miao thought he was still at the Capital and sent his servants
to Chai's place to make enquiries. So he learned that Hsi-mSn
Ch'ing had gone. "A gentleman's word/' he thought, "is like
a whip on a mettlesome horse, I must do what I promised."
He sent for the two singing-boys and said to them: "I promised
to give you to his Lordship Hsi-m6n Ch'iftg, and now I am
going to send you to his place. You must pack your things/'
The two boys knelt down. "We have been with you many
years," they said, "You have done much for us and taught us
to sing. Now you don't want us any longer: you are going to
send us away." They wept.
Miao himself was not at all happy about it. *iDon*t think
I wish to get rid of you," he said, "but a man must keep
his word. We must observe the teaching of Confucius. He
says: A man who does not keep his word is a man no longer.
There is no help for it. We cannot disobey these precepts and
I must not take your point of view into account. I am going
to write a letter and send you to him. I will ask him to treat
you kindly."	•	i£?S
The two boys could only submit. Tlrey stood up. Miao
told his family tutor to write a letter for them to take to
Hsi-m£n Ch'ing. He also wrote a card to go with a present
of silk, books and handkerchiefs. Then he ordere^i his servant
Miao Shih to take the letter and tlie two boys to Hsi-men
Ch'ing. The boys said good-bye to their old master, shed many
tears, then mounted their horses and set off for Shan-tung.
When they reached Ch'ing Ho district they dismounted and
inquired where Hsi-m€n lived. The* they went to the house.
After Hsi-men's return from the Eastern Capital he was
very busy. Many people sent him presents and many sent him
invitations. Every day three or four friends came to see him,
and he could not even attend to his duties at the office. But this
day things were easier and he had gone to the office. He went
to the Great Hall and, with Magistrate Hsia, examined some
of the prisoners. After this, he got into his sedan-chair and,
with several policemen to clear his way, went home. When he
reached home, Miao Shih and the two boys had been waiting
for some time. They followed him into the hall. Miao SRih
knelt down.
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